WE START FOR EVEREST AGAIN
with each other, though we may find out weak points
here and there.    Norton is a clinker—one of the nicest
chaps who ever was—I can't find a fault.  -Mallory,
though a schoolmaster, is able to lay aside the didactic
manner of that profession, and is a very real friend of
mine with much the same interests and outlook on life.
Odell is very nice, slow, tidy, particular, though a stout
fellow, and when he is put to it, he'll make good, I'm
sure.    Beetham you know—one of the best, but too apt
to run away with his health.    He has had bad sciatica,
but simply will not rest, as he hates the idea of being a
crock, which is rather natural; he is probably the fittest
and most ' likely' of the lot of us.    Kingston is Irish,
and typical.    Very keen on birds, and on nature in
general,  and being my tent-companion I have every
chance of seeing his weak points as well as his good
ones, and I must say he wears very well.    Hazard has
built a psychological wall round himself, inside which he
lives.    Occasionally he bursts out of this with a ' By
Gad, this is fine ! '—for he enjoys (inside the wall) every
minute of the Tibetan travel, and even hardship.   Then
the shell closes, to let nothing in.    Geoffrey Bruce is the
strongest personality in the camp.    He is the most
essential member of the whole Expedition.    Some people
seem to know naturally what is the right thing to do,
others have the ability to make others do what they
think ought to be done.    Geoffrey is one of the few
people I know who combines these two qualities.    He
knows exactly how to get the best out of the porters, and
does it with strength combined with kindness.    Irvine,
our blue-eyed boy from Oxford, is much younger than
any of us, and is really a very good sort; neither bump-
tious by virtue of his * blue/ nor squashed by the age
of the rest of us.    Mild but strong, full of common
sense, good at gadgets (none of the oxygen apparatus-
would have worked if it were not for him, all the tubes
being of porous brass which he has rendered non-porous
with solder, etc.).    If ever a primus-stove goes wrong,
it goes straight to Irvine, whose tent is like a tinker's
shop.    He's thoroughly a man (or boy) of the world, yet
with high ideals, and very decent with the porters.
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